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would dictate long, ungrammatical sentences to her ;
but he would permit of no erasures, and letter after
letter would have to be torn up and re-written.
Tie m^de all the party walk with him before
luncheon, and at his pace, the same little walk every
day. I think he mostly slept in the afternoon, or
read his banking book; his talk was almost wholly
about himself, his virtues, his astonishing health,
his perspicacity ; and he used to lecture compara-
tive strangers about their duties with incredible
insolence. The clergyman's life was made a burden
to him, and the doctor's as well. Though he was
the most luxurious and comfort-loving old wretch,
his great text was the value of Spartan discipline
for everyone else. If any dish was not exactly to
his mind, he would allow no one to taste it, send it
away, and complain bitterly that even his simple
wants could not be supplied. Even when he got
more infirm and took most of his food in seclusion,
he ordered the meals for the rest of the household ;
he could not bear to think of their having anything
to eat of which he did not himself approve. He
used to make everyone go to bed before him, and
would even look into their rooms to see that they
were not reading in bed. It was all so virtuous
and sensible that it was impossible to argue with
him, and I used to suffer from an insane desire
to pull his chair away from under him while he sate
lecturing the company about the way to attain
old age. Here, too, it was impossible to see the
purpose with which the unhappy old man was
being encouraged by nature and destiny to this